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indeed good to trust in Him for everything. 


hat panage,‘Beead shall be given ten, his ing before the Great Creator of heaven and earth and | mind,” and how refreshing and strengthening to the 


that of what is understood by the word “ meditation.” | weary soul some such seasons are. 
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write thy fear in my heart, that I may not de- 
part from thee ; create a clean heart in me and 
put thy Spirit within me, to be my strength. 
Oh! continue thy loving kindness to them that 
know thee, and thy righteousness to the upright 
in heart. Oh! what unutterable breathings 
daily issue out of the broken spirit towards the 
spring of its life.” 


If I could only attain to half her excellence 
and favor with the Almighty One. 
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(To be continued.) 


The Hindu Magistrate’s Death. 


At the Wednesday evening biblical lectures 
for non-Christians at our Free Reading Room 
at Madanapalle, in 1871, there was one counte- 
nance that we always expected to see. 

The grdéma reddi, or village magistrate, Mu- 
salappa by name, always came early and took 
his seat by the second window on the right from 
the speaker’s desk. He listened with apparent 
pleasure, and the fixedness of his attention 
always attracted the notice of the speaker, and 
his reverent mien during the concluding prayer 
made one feel that he was silently joining in its 
petitions. 

He was a cousin of the high caste Hindu 
farmer whose hand and arm had been so fear- 
fully crushed under the wheel of the idol car, 
shortly after we located at Mandanapalle, as 
they were drawing it, in its annual outing, late 
at night. He was one of those who ran to my 
house, and waked me and begged me to come 
and see if I could save the man’s life, for he 
was dying with nervous shock and loss of blood. 
The man’s life was saved. The ten fractures in 
his fingers, hand and forearm were set and united 
so that he again had the use of his right hand, 
and neither he nor his brothers or cousins ever 
joined again in those car-drawing festivities. 

When the reading room was opened in 1870, 
and the weekly biblical lectures for non-Chris- 
tians were begun, he seemed to be glad to have 
a chance to listen to Christian teaching without 
mingling in a Christian congregation and draw- 
ing on himself the adverse remarks of his co- 
religioniats. 

He was a very quiet, sedate, reticent man, 
whose character was respected by all. His at- 
tentive, earnest countenance, both in our church 
on his occasional attendance there, and weekly 
at the reading room, made me feel that the 
truth was gaining an entrance to his mind and 
heart. He seemed to avoid giving me any 
chance to speak to him personally ; and I was 
content to let him continue to drink in the 
truth weekly at our services, fearing that he 
would be driven away if I personally pressed 
the truth home. 

A year had passed from the opening of the 
reading room. In August of the following 
year, 1871, there was an epidemic of cholera 
and of smallpox at the same time, and a num- 
ber of cases of typhoid fever in the town. My 
assistant in the hospital was absent on a vaca- 





TO L. H. B. 
“ PHILADELPHIA, Sixth Month 2nd, 1861. 

“ Dear Laura, thy poor friend is in the deeps 
herself. I could tell thee much here, but I am 
often reminded of an old saying, viz: ‘ Religious 
experience frequently related is like a smelling 
bottle, which frequently exposed, loses its scent 
and savor, and is lost.’ Only I would ask 
one favor, let us pray for each other that we 
may have faithful, obedient hearts. I have just 
been reading over thy sweet letter again, and 
can rejoice that thou art so enabled to lay hold 
of his precious promises to us, poor and un- 
worthy as we are. May He, in his own time, 
give thee relief. Thine in love, 

_— 
TO L. H. B. 
“ PHILADELPHIA, Seventh Month 8th, 1861. 

“The closing sentence of thy letter brought 
much comfort to my heart. The ‘ Rest of the 
people of God ;’ how sweet it is, and how my 
soul longs for more deep draughts of it, which I 
know is in store for the truly obedient children. 

"as 
TO L. H. B. 
“ PHILADELPHIA, Ninth Month 9th, 1861. 

“Two Friends came on Sixth-day and asked 
me to open Northern District Primary School 
temporarily, as Jane Boustead had resigned, 
and mentioned their opinion, I could have it 
permanently if I wished. It felt pleasant to 
me then and has since, generally. Two or three 
times it has seemed sad and a disappointment, 
but I now enjoy being with the little ones so 
much that it would be a cross to go back. Oh! 
saith my soul for a faithful heart to follow a 
crucified Lord, every moment of my life. 

“It has often seemed to me that if we read 
much and ponder the writings of other societies 
it is apt to bring confusion, and perhaps lead 
to a desire to be like them. Thou will say I 
am prejudiced, but really it seems safer for me 
to keep to Friends’ writings generally, and not 
reason too much. The next Third-day after 
thou was here, Wm. Evans was at our meeting; 
in his communication said, ‘That our Society 
made a higher profession than any other, viz : 
That of being led by the immediate influence 
of the Holy Spirit, (though we have sadly to 
acknowledge not always possession). ‘Be thou 
in the fear of the Lord all the day,’ is the com- 
mand. . . . “>. 5.” 


ure. 


TO L. H. B. 
“ PHILADELPHIA, Twelfth Month 19h, 1861. 
“ Of late I have thought much of the passage, 
‘Thou shalt love the Lord thy God, with all 
thy heart and with all thy soul, with all thy 
strength and with all thy mind.’ I do pray 
for a clothing of his love over me, over my 


and sank upon a seat, exhausted. I saw that 
he was very ill and went to him at once. 


tion, and I was driven with work beyond meas- 


One morning as I was sitting at the dispens- 
ing table in the hospital, Musalappa came in 


He 


said that he had been very sick for a week or 
more ; that he had asked his brothers—for they 
and their families all lived together in one house 
as one family—to ask me to come and treat him 





morning to his house and see him. I was quite 
at a loss to account for his family so objectin 
to his coming to me for treatment, as many of 
them had been to me for treatment at different 
times. 

The next morning, and daily, I went to gee 
him, though I was so driven with work that [ 
could go but once each day, and then make 
but a very brief visit. A crowd gathered around 
the moment I went into his room every time [ 
called, und seemed to seek to prevent my talk. 
ing with him any more than to prescribe, [ 
could not but notice that there was an unusual 
commotion about the house, which I could not 
explain. It was typhoid fever, and he died, in 
spite of all that could, at that late stage, be 
done for him. 

One of his cousins, some months afterward 
came to me and told me that during his sick. 
ness he was talking continually of Jesus Christ 
and of Christianity, saying that it was true, and 
they must embrace it; and it was undoubtedly 
their fear that he would openly embrace Chris. 
tianity before his death, and bring a stigma on 
them, that made them keep him so long from 
coming to me, and so guarded when I was 
present. 

I spoke to him generally on the subject of 
death and of Him whom alone we can trust in 
such an hour, but did not press it home so per- 
sonally as I would had I then suspected what I 
afterward learned to be the fact. 

When I spoke to him of Christ, his brothers 
standing by, prevented his replying, saying that 
he was too weak to converse. His cousin after- 
ward told me that during the night before he 
died, after incoherent talking of Jesus and his 
salvation for some time, he suddenly rose toa 
sitting ‘posture in bed, and called out witha 
clear voice: “The glory of Jesus Christ is fill- 
ing the whole world, and we must all bow be- 
fore it. He is the Divine Redeemer.”—Jacob 
Chamberlain, M. D., in the Independent. 





For ** THE FRIEND” 
A Visit to Ocean City. 


Accepting the invitation of a kind friend who 
is learned in shells, to go with him to Ocean 
City and see what spoils of the ocean could be 
found on the beach, I took the cars for that 
place on the twenty-second of Ninth Month. 

Ocean City is situated on the northern end 
of the beach that commences to the south of 
Great Egg Harbor Bay, a few miles south of 
Atlantic City. The railroad from Camden goes 
towards Cape May, but about twenty miles 
before reaching that point a branch runs east 
ward to the coast, and after crossing the salt 
meadows, comes to the beach at Sea Isle City. 
From Sea Isle City a railroad runs along the 
beach northward to Ocean City. 

A search for shells along the beach is a very 
uncertain business. After a southeast storm, It 
is often the case that the waves wash up from 
the bottom, multitudes of shells and other sea 
products, and strew them by myriads on the 
sands, so that a rich prize awaits those who come 
at once and pick up these treasures before they 





mind, and that his holy fear may be written 
upon my heart. 

“JT think it is the will of our Heavenly Fa- 
ther that we should take care of our bodily 
health. The heart, the heart is what He searches, 
_ Thou mentioned dear Elizabeth Evans, 
how sad the feeling is, when we reflect we can 
see and hear her no more. Shall we not pray 
for ability to follow her as she followed Christ. 





or to bring him to the hospital in a cvach or 
palarquin, but they had absolutely refused and 
called in native doctors; that he was sure he 
was fast getting much worse, and that that 
morning when they were all out of the house 
he had got up and, unnoticed, stolen away on 
foot to the hospital for me to prescribe for him. 
I did all that could be done, giving him medi- 
cines for the day and night, and sent him home 
in a conveyance, promising to come the next 





are buried in the sands, which are ever ee 
by the force of the winds, and soon hide smal 
objects from view. At other times the most 
careful search may fail to reveal much of in- 
terest. That was the situation on the day of 
our visit. The weather had been comparatively 
calm for a considerable time before we went t0 
the shore, and my shell friend expected but 
poor success. We found only about ten species 
and these in comparatively smal] numbers. 
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first variety I noted was a small cylindrical 
shell, lying among the grass or sedge, called 
Melampus bidentatus, deriving its specific name 
from two ridges or prominences or teeth at the 
lower end of the opening which leads into the 
jnterior of the shell— Bidentatus means “ two- 
othed.” This animal is an air breathing one 
like the common garden snail, and although it 
appears to enjoy its salt water baths, it requires 
intervals of exposure to the air. 

Another small shell, but rather larger than 
the Melampus, being nearly three-fourths of an 
inch in length, was Dog-whelk (Nassa trivit- 
tata). It may be described as a spiral cone, 
starting from a fine point and showing three 
distinct coils as it approaches the larger end or 
mouth of the shell. ‘This species is carnivorous 
and bores holes with its tongue into other shells 
and feeds on the animal within. Several of 
these species I picked up had been treated in 
the same way, and were pierced with the small 
round holes, through which their flesh had pro- 
bably been extracted by an enemy of their own 
species, or some other carnivorous variety. One 
of the foreign Nassas is very destructive to the 
oysters on the French coast. 

We found also a larger species of spiral shell, 
not much longer, but much thicker—the Peri- 
winkle (Littorina irrorata). It is an interest- 
ing looking object, with numerous prominent re- 
volving lines on its surface. The Periwinkle is 
largely used for food in Great Britain where 
the number used was estimated a few years since 
as two thousand bushels a week during six 
months of the year, and five hundred bushels a 
week during the other six months. The Peri- 
winkles are vegetable feeders. Both it and the 
carnivorous shells are provided with a peculiar 
boring ribbon or tongue, which is closely beset 
with horny teeth, which by backward and for- 
ward motion rasp down objects that are brought 
inits way. The common European species is 
said to have about six hundred rows of teeth 
on its tongue. 

The species thus far described all belong to 
the univalves or one-shelled mollusea. We found 
also several of the bivalve or two-shelled species. 
One of these was the Surf-clam (Mactra solidis- 
sima), which is an abundant inhabitant of the 
sandy coasts. The shells, when full-grown, are 
as much as six inches long, and were formerly 
used by the Indians as hoes in the hilling of their 
corn, and more recently as sugar scoops. In 
one that I picked up, the two valves were still 
adhering, and were kept open by an elastic 
ligament or small mass of cartilage which oc- 
cupies a small cavity in the back of each valve. 
On the inner face of each valve are two round 
scars at which, when the animal was living, 
were attached the strong muscles whose con- 
traction closed the shell. When the death of 
the animal destroys the muscular action, the 
elasticity of the ligament opens the shells. These 
clams are much used for bait in fishing, but are 
hot much esteemed for food. 

There was a third member of our little com- 
pany who was as much interested in the wild 
lowers and plants, as the shellman was in his 
ocean favorites. We collected more than sixty 
species of plants around Ocean City, and would 
probably have added to the list, if we had not 

n driven from the spot by a shower of rain, 


flowers and short and thick leaves, all prickle- 
pointed, so that the plant cannot be handled 
with impunity. It is said to be closely allied 
to the Russian Thistle, which has given much 
alarm to the western farmers by its rapid 
growth. 

An interesting plant of the Grass family was 
the Sea Sand Reed (Ammophila arundinacea), 
which grew abundantly on the piles of bare 
sand. On approaching one of these piles where 
the wind or other force had removed some of 
the sand so as to leave a perpendicular bank, 
my flower-learned companion called my atten- 
tion to the long root-stocks of the grass running 
down several feet into the earth. From these 
there branched out numerous layers of fine root- 
lets which tended to bind the sand together. 

A common roadside wegd is the Clot-bur 
(Xanthium strumarium). At the shore we found 
another species, the Xanthium canadense, in 
which the beaks of the fruit were armed with 
hooked spines, and intermingled with abundant 
hairs. fe one upland species the hairs are 
wanting, and the beaks are straight. Gray calls 
the Clot-burs coarse and vile weeds, yet they 
are botanically interesting. But we met with 
many plants so beautiful and bright, that they 
are attractive to those whose tastes are not scl- 
entific. Such were the two purple Gerardias 
—G. Purpurea and G. Maritina—the splendid 
shore Golden Rod (Solidago sempervirens), the 
Sea Lavender (Statice limonium), the delicate 
and slender-jointed Polygonum (Polygonella ar- 
ticulata), and the beautiful marsh Centaury 
(Sabbatia stellaris), bright with-rose-purple flow- 
ers. W. 


consnemssncssisnipiitiinisintaatesi 
For “THE FRIEND.” 
Dwiaut, Kans., Ninth Month 27th, 1896. 
Having, as I apprehend, been led to see that 
some things connected with the usual exercise of 
the elective franchise are inconsistent with some 
of the testimonies borne by us as a people, it has 
pressed upon my mind to present some of the 
reasons why I have felt like declining of late 
years to vote at our general elections. 
Probably the first thing which seemed to 
fasten upon me in this way was the fact that in 
all political parties I found men equal to or su- 
perior to myself in judgment and general in- 
formation, who were equally sure that the suc- 
cess of the political party to which he belongs 
would tend to the greater good of the country. 
Being conscientious that I be casting a ballot 
which, were it to decide an election, should cer- 
tainly work the greatest good to the greatest 
number, I began to investigate both the princi- 
ples and practices of those parties which make 
our nominations and shape the political con- 
cerns of our country, and soon found that in 
order to keep duly posted on passing political 
events I so used the spare time at my command 
that my time for religious reading and reflec- 
tion was very much encroached upon ; and fur- 
ther my thoughts were turning more and more 
to these things and less and less to things of 
more lasting concern. I observed that near 
election time not only myself, but my friends, 
turned to politics as a principal topic of con- 
versation, and I reflected that from the “Abun- 
dance of the heart the mouth speaketh,” and 
; further that we were enjoined to “Seek first 
Which induced us to take an earlier train home | the kingdom of Heaven and the righteousness 
than we had intended. | thereof.” As I allowed place to these consider- 
Several of the seaside plants are fleshy in their | ations, other things connected with the exercise 
texture, such as the Sea-purslane (Sesuvium peu- | of the right to vote presented ; among them the 
fandrum) and the Salt-wort (Sa/sola kali). This} fact that when voting for a President we are 
8a low branching annual, with rose-colored | helping select the head of the army. The Gov- 
























ernor of our State is also the chief commander 
of the militia. The Sheriff of our counties in most 
States becomes the hangman in case of capital 
punishment, and in exercising the duty of arrest 
should he take the life of a man he is justified 
before the law; and, when fully koown, the 
duties of many of our public officers at times 
lead them into the responsibility of sacrificing 
human life, and this in time of peace. 

If I, by my vote, elect these men to an office 
the known duties of which under circumstapces 
likely to occur, may lead them to cut short the 
thread of life in my fellow man, how can I es- 
cape the responsibility of an accomplice in caus- 
ing his death. I am aware that far the larger 
share of those who are members of the various 
branches of the Society of Friends feel it almost 
a duty to vote at all general elections, if not 
exactly fur candidates of entirely satisfactory 
character, at least for those whom they believe 
most nearly represent their views. I believe 
that far the larger number of these have not 
given these matters that proper consideration 
in the light of our higher duties which its im- 
portance demands. We have no right to “ Do 
evil that good may come of it,” and there are 
times when we should “ Let the potsherds of the 
earth strive with the potsherds.” C. H. 





EARTHQUAKES IN Formosa.—Earthquakes 
are very common and do enormous damage. In 
1891, on one day, four shocks were felt, and a 
month later, two more. Years ago, at Keelung, 
rumbling sounds were heard, and the waters of 
the harbor receded until fish of all sizes were 
left wriggling and floundering in the mud and 
pools. Women and children rushed out to se- 
cure such rare and enticing prizes, but shrieks 
from the shore warned them of the return of 
the water. Back it came, furious as a charge 
of battle, overleaping its appointed bounds, and 
sweeing away all the houses in the low-lying 
land along the shore. The story of that tidal 
wave is handed down as one of the great catas- 
trophes in history. At Kim-pau-li, not many 
years ago, a shock was felt. Rice-fields sud- 
denly sank three feet, and the sulphurous waters 
rose and still cover the place. Sugar-cane is 
now cultivated in large tracts where boatmen 
plied their oars in 1872, and the waters of the 
Tamsui River glide over places where stood 
villages in which I preached the Gospel twenty- 
three years ago.—Selected. 





Wuart Srxty Cents Dip.—According to a 
Texas paper an investment of sixty cents in 
whiskey, by a young man named Dean, in the 
year 1869, cost Fannin County, in time and 
money, more than the revenue arising from 
the whiskey traffic for five years amounted to. 
Dean, inflamed with his whiskey, shot and kill- 
ed Dan Coulter. Then the McDonalds shot 
and killed Dean. For this offence they were 
arrested, and after continuing the case several 
times, were tried and convicted of manslaugh- 
ter, and sentenced to the penitentiary. While 
in jail they were rescued by their friends break- 
ing open the jail and liberating them. Taking 
it together, this sixty cents’ worth of whiskey 
killed two men, made one widow, caused two 
men to be incarcerated and kept in jail at an 
enormous expense to Fannin County, and caused 
trouble to the families and friends of those two 
men; and then the expense of witnesses and 
trials in court, with loss of time to the sheriff 
and posse, put Fannin County to the expense 
of not less than ten thousand dollars. — The 
Christian. 
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THE HOUSE OF OBED-EDOM. 


MARGARET E. SANGSTER, 


The house of Obed-Edom, 
Where safe the ark abode, 

What time were wars and fightings 
On every mountain road; 

What time was pitched the battle 
In every valley fair, 

The house of Obed-Edom 
Had peace beyond compare. 


With famine on the border 
And fury in the camp, 
With the starving children huddled 
In the black tent’s shivering damp, 
With the mothers crying sadly 
And every moan a prayer— 
In the house of Obed-Edom 
Was neither want nor care. 


The fields of Obed- Edom, 
No foeman trod them down ; 
The towers of Obed-Edom 
Were like a fortressed town ; 
And only grace and gladness 
Came speeding on the road 
To the house of Obed-Edom, 
Wherein the ark abode. 


And far and near they told it, 
The men that passed that way, 
How fell Jehovah's blessing 
On that home by night and day; 
How the smallest to the greatest 
Had joy and hope and love, 
While the roof of Obed-Edom 
Was watched by God above. 


The line of Obed-Edom 
Is on the earth to-day ; 
In the house of Obed-Edom 
Still he may safely stay 
Who, dearer than all treasure 
For which men toil and plod, 
Shall prize the covenant-blessing, 
The hallowed ark of God. 


A Short Account of John Graham. 


(Concluded from page 100). 


On Fourth-day night he was much tried with 
restlessness, and during this time he recounted 
some preservations from sudden death which 
he had experienced, and he afterwards suppli- 
cated, “Oh! Thou who art over all, help me to, 
bear all! Can I still say, ‘Thy will be done?’ 
Oh, this poor suffering frame, can it be long?” 
At another time, when in much suffering, he 
said, “I shall be relieved in the Lord’s time,” 
and then repeated, “ Peace I leave with you, 
my peace I give unto you ”—* my peace.” 

In reference to an impression that had long 
rested upon his mind, that more public service 
might be required of him, he said, “I can’t feel 
that my day’s work is quite done! Oh, have I 
the blood of any én my skirts? Have I told 
them faithfully? I have tried the fleece, wet 
and dry. Oh, can I say, I am clear, fully clear?” 
It was replied, “ We know thou hast striven to 
be in the way of thy duty,” and he remarked, 
“Too much timidity, perhaps.” Addressing his 
wife,” he said, “ For years, as thou knowest, I 
never went to meeting without a feeling that I 
might have to open my mouth—not here, not 
here, except in matters of order; there has not 
been much opening. I have thought much of 
my grandfather (James Graham), a very worthy 
man, almost uneducated, but an eminent minis- 
ter, as many hearts could testify ; he was brought 
so low in the preparation for this service, that 
many of his friends thought him about to yield 
up his natural life; but he lived long after. One 
day, after feeling severe pain when in the min- 
ister’s gallery, he rose with the lines: 





































‘My life, if Thon preserv’st my life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be; 

And death, if death should be my doom, 
But joins my soul to Thee!’ 


And never strife nor clamor 
Shall break the tranquil spell 
In which our Lord’s beloved 
Forever safely dwell. 
In the house of Obed-Edom, 
In sunlight or in dark, 
Abides the ceaseless ble-sing 
That rests within the ark. 


“That must be my motto. I want a motto 
now that will do for a longer or a shorter time.” 

On Fifth-day, the 19th, he was not so well, 
and when a little revived from an attack of 
faintness, his soul was poured out in fervent sup- 
plication for himself, for those around him, and 
for the church. For his dear wife he besought the 
blessing of the Lord, which being given, “there 
can be no bane ;” and expressed his full confi- 
dence that she would be comforted in her sor- 
row, saying, “ Trust in the Lord,” and quoting 
Hab. iii: 17. To those around he said im- 
pressively, “ never quench the Spirit.” At this 
time he sent messages of love to absent friends ; 
and dwelt with comfurt on the blessedness of 
the redeemed, who through much tribulation 
have entered the heavenly kingdom, laying 
great emphasis upon the words, “ They shall 








For ‘THE FRIEND.” 
RESCUED. 
The willows bend in silent weeping, 
The fir tree bows its stately head, 
Something is gone from out our keeping, 
A soul is rescued, some one lieth dead. 


A voice is stilled that used to sing at evening, 
A baby voice that lisped in accents gay ; 

A mother bows in silent grieving, 
A seraph form has past from earth away. 


’T was when the snows were softly falling 
And wintry winds were moaning round, 
And now | hear the song-birds calling, 
And flowers are blooming on a baby mound. 
E. F. P. 





A FinisHep Epucation.—One of the poorest 
things that can be said of a man, or that he can 
say of himself, is that he has a finished educa- 
tion. It is equivalent to saying that he has 
ceased to grow and to gain; that he will never 
make any more progress. A child was born 
into a home of wealth and refinement. It was 
a bright child, and there was hope for it on the 
part of parents and friends. It continued to 
grow and to learn until it was ten months old, 
and then all growth and learning stopped, ex- 
cept in faint signs of added months in the lines 
of the face, and in a little fulness of flesh. That 
child lived on to nearly forty years of age, but 
it never knew any more than at ten months. 
It was called a case of “ arrested development,” 
but it might have been called a case of “ finished 
education.” God pity us if we cease to gain 


and to grow through this life !—sSelected. 


















hunger no more, neither thirst any more,” as he 
could appreciate the latter clause from his out- 
ward experience. Whilst apparently in a sink- 
ing state throughout the day, his mind was kept 
in perfect peace. He said, “I have for some 
time felt that I should not continue long, and 
bless the Lord, there is no terror in the pros- 
pect. Some feel ecstacy—I have not that, but 
a deep settled peace, still in all and through 
all, I pray, the Lord’s holy will be done, either 
for contjnuance here, or for inheritance in the 
land above, of my own Father.” 

He was often deeply exercised lest the main- 
tenance of those principles and testimonies which 
our religious Society was raised up to show forth 
before the world should be lost sight of; and in 
reference to this, on the afternoon of this day, 
he wished the following taken down in writing: 

“ It was Esau that saw the broken-down places 


of Jacob, and determined to rebuild them: and 
what was the answer? ‘They may build, but I 
will throw down’ (Matt. ii). 
ever cause to be thrown down the buildings of 
Jacob which are not built after his will, 


The Lord yill 


“| have for years seen and felt, and travailed 


in spirit for the maintenance of a true ministry 
committed to this people in such an especial 
manner, indicating that all the springs of the 
ministry, and all the service of the mini 

——y their only source from Jesus Christ him. 
self. 


He heing the eternal and glorified Head 
of his own church; unto Him belongeth not 


only all the power, but all the dominion, for 


the government must ever be on his shoulders 
Let not any think, with how muchsoever of 
Christian life, and feeling and earnestness ¢ 
may bring to bear, but that their offerin 
will be their own, unless they are brought into 
the deep life and the power of our glorified 
Head. Their equipment is in danger of being 
(and great is the danger in this day), like unto 
that armor of Saul that seemed so plausible 
to fortify the warrior. David must be willing 
to be a fool, and go forth in the name of the 
Lord of Hosts; and then it matters not what 
eloquence and power of intellect the minister 
may have.” 

Seeing the sweet peace with which he was 
favored, it was remarked that the Lord was 
truly “a rich rewarder of them that diligently 
seek Him;” when he repeated, “ diligently! 
diligently! it’s been too spasmodic sometimes 
with me; but unworthy as I am, there seems 
nothing in the way—all removed. I hope I’m 
not deceiving myself! I hope I’m not mis- 
leading you!” A bright smile lighted up his 
countenance, as if looking beyond the things of 
earth, and he was asked, “ What is it dear? 
dost thou see Him waiting for thee?” He re 
plied, impressively, “ I watt for Him!” Turning 
to his wife, he said, “ Don’t keep me, dear! 
Don’t fret! Remember Mary Penington !”=in 
allusion to her having been enabled so to follow 
her departed husband in spirit that she could 
rejoice almost as much as if he were still with 
her in the flesh. 

In the evening he spoke of the need there is 
fur all to be really living as in tents, ready to 
strike them at any time, not knowing when the 
call may come; and dwelt vividly upon some 
passages in Solomon’s Song, especially the sev- 
enth and eighth verses of the first chapter, say- 
ing he saw so much meaning in the injunction 
of Christ to his church, “Go thy way forth by 
the footsteps of the flock, and feed thy kids be 
side the Shepherd’s tents ”—“ the kids, the little 
ones, all the tenderest aspirations—brought to 
feed beside the Shepherd’s tents!” 

After this he again rallied, and for some 
days his fluctuating state gave some hope that 
he might yet be restored to comparative health. 
This was not, however, his own opinion, 
when a hope was expressed on Sixth-day that 
he might be spared for our sakes, he said, “ That 
does not seem likely, in all human probability ; 
but I do not know that I have much wish in it 
I am in the Lord’s hands.” 

The lines were quoted one day : 

“T shall sleep sound in Jesus, 
Filled with his likeness rise; 


To live and to adore Him, 
To see Him with these eyes.” 


he replied, with his quick detection of error, 
“Not with these eyes! ‘We shall not all sleep, 
but we shall all be changed.’” Afterwa 
dwelling upon the description given by Joba 
“One like unto the Son of Man.” 
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His desires for entire sanctifiction were con- 
stant, and found expression in such words as 
these : “ Cleanse, cleanse, cleanse ; purify, purify, 

urify !” “Purge me with hyssop ; that’s bitter,” 
god at another time broke forth, “ Oh, to drink 
of ambrosial streans! to lave in the river of the 
water of life! ‘ Nothing that isimpure!’ Cleanse 
me, Almighty, from every remnant of impur- 
ity.” Some part of the hymn, - Nearer to Thee,” 
was quoted, when he exclaimed, “ Nearer! Oh, 
| want to get nearer! I haven’t lived near 
enough !” 

On the evening of Third-day, the 24th, the 
time for dismissal again seemed near, and he 
gave directions respecting his funeral, request- 
ing that everything might be very plain, and no 

Jate on the coffin; and at another time said, 
“Let there be no black; I have felt a strong 
testimony against that.” He spoke to his brother 
of the way of salvation in a very instructive 
manner, saying that it was “through Jesus 
Christ, the appointed Mediator and Interces- 
sor.” It seemed indeed to come from a heart 
deeply feeling the great reality that was shortly 
tobe experienced. He also said that he feared 
to ask for remission of suffering, lest the work 
of sanctification should be in any way obstructed. 

On Fourth-dlay morning, the end was appar- 
ently not far off. After thanking an attendant 
for her kindness, he said, “It can’t be long for 
any of us, and if we are only ready, when the 
time comes, it will be better, far better; and 
could we only realize the joys beyond, all these 
things would bear no comparison—none at all !” 

In the afternoon he was in severe pain, but 
his mind was perfectly clear and unclouded, 
and expressions like the following were caught: 
“Pray for me, that I may be gathered into the 
center of life. I ever feel that 1 have no claim 
toask of thee! I ever claim the merits of the 
Holy Redeemer. Thy spotless Lamb!” “That 
I may enter into the fulness of joy at his right 
hand!” “ Yes, blessed Saviour, my Mediator, 
my Potentate, my Intercessor with thee, the 
Father of everlasting praise; let our voices be 
attuned to sing unto thee and the Lamb. Let 
us reach away from this earth, even unto where 
Thou dwellest in ineffable brightness. Holy, 
holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, just and true 
are all thy ways, Thou King of saints, King of 
kings and Lord of lords! Thou holy, holy, 
holy! Let all fall down before thee, Thou In- 
finite Being! Thou Maker and Sustainer of 
this thy universe. Thou who knowest all the 
ways of man, and though so high above all, art 
so condescending as to direct the ways of them 
that fear Thee! Let us continue to give thanks 
unto Thee, oh Lord, our God; let us commit 
our spirits unto thee ; as unto a faithful Creator. 
Different as our thoughts are from thy thoughts, 
and our ways from thy ways, Thou hast seen 
meet to open up a way whereby we may ap- 
proach unto thee, even our ever-living advo- 
cate, who laid down his life for these sins of 
ours.” “ Clinging to thee, clinging to thee, Lord 
Jesus, receive my spirit. Receive all our spirits. 
Oh that my tongue were attuned to sing the 
praise of the Lord for ever and ever !” 

In the evening he obtained some relief from 
pain, and it was hoped he might pass quietly 
away without further struggle. He was asked 
if he wished to see any one, and his reply was, 
“Only my Lord, in the brightness of his com- 
ing ;” adding, “ Lord Jesus, receive my spirit!” 

Fifth-day, the 26th, was one of intense physi- 
cal suffering, so that he entreated those around 
him to unite in prayer with him, that if consis- 
tent with his will, this might now be the Lord’s 


accomplished.” 
day, his chief desire was to be kept patient ; 
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time for his release. At seasons, glimpses of 
the glory so soon to be revealed were permitted 
to cheer his spirit, and such expressions as these 
fell from his lips: “ Drawing nearer unto the 
gates of death! Open, open, open unto me, Lord 
Jesus, I pray !” 
of bliss, when this world and its cares are 
ended! Perhaps I’ve been too anxious for a 
realization of the world to come, but however, 
I’ve nothing to trust to but the mercy of God 
in Christ Jesus.” 


Joyful pictures of an eternity 


When almost too ill to speak, he said to a 


sister-in-law, who approached his bedside, “ Train 
them up in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord!” And to another near relative, “ Be thou 
faithful in the little, and thou shalt be made 
ruler over more.” 
the nearness of the prospect before him, he as- 
sented, and said, “ It is all right, and I am go- 
ing, through redeeming love and mercy, to ex- 
change a state of mixture for one of everlasting 


When allusion was made to 


blessedness. He was asked if he was in pain, 


and he replied, “ Yes, great pain, but the Di- 


vine will be done, the Divine purposes be fully 
During the after part of the 


once he said to his brother, “ Travail with me 
in spirit, that I may be preserved in patience.” 

The night was an almost sleepless one, in the 
middle of which he broke forth in supplication, 
commencing with the Lord's prayer, and con- 
tinuing for some time in a loud voice, adding, 
“T should like when I pass away, to be engaged 
in singing the song of the Lamb and the re- 
deemed: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, Lord God 
Almighty, just and true are thy ways, thou 
King of saints! let all the nations of the earth 
bow before the Lord and his loving sway! Be- 
hold, I come quickly! Even so, come, Lord 
Jesus!” 

Daylight again breaking, he wished the blind 
drawn up, saying with a smile, ‘I think this is 
the day! Joyful, joyful day! Lord, if it please 
thee, may this be thy day to let a trembling, 
yet confiding creature come and appear before 
thee?” This desire was soon granted, for about 
half-past seven o'clock, after a severe attack of 
oppression upon the breathing, the spirit was 
permitted to pass quietly away. 

Hen: is an illustration of the better side of 
the rule of England in India—and that rule is 
mostly the better side. Most unfortunately the 
Salvation Army in India has suffered a deep 
humiliation in the conviction of Ensign Brodie, 
who, with his wife, was in charge of the Army’s 
work in some villages of the Ahmednagar dis 
trict. On one of his trips his wife had been 
insulted by the foul tongues of the people. Two 
weeks later Ensign Brodie, with a native Sal- 
vation captain, rode over to the village, called 
on the native magistrate, read him a pretended 
Government document on the offense of the 
village, saying it had laid itself liable to a fine 
of two hundred rupees, but that if paid imme- 
diately, twenty-five would be accepted, in view 
of their ignorance and poverty. In an alterca- 
tion which followed Brodie fired his pistol and 
shot a man fatally. He was tried for the homi- 
cide and condemned to seven years’ imprison- 
ment, which was just. Now, the creditable 
thing is that the judge, who tried the case im- 
partially, and whose charge to the jury is fully 
approved, is himself not an Englishman, but a 
native Mohammedan. England allows Eng- 
lishmen to be tried by natives. Whether this 
case tells anything against the discipline of the 
Salvation Army in India we cannot say, but 
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our readers know it has been severely criticised. 
—WSelected. 


The Witch Superstition. 


Among the Liberian tribes in Africa there 
is much belief in the existence of witches, and 
the bad effect of their actions. This often leads 
to much injustice and cruelty. The following 
incident is related by Agnes McAllister, who 
was for several years located in that part of the 
country. “ All was war palaver in town. They 
had accused the king of witching the war, and 
two of the devil-doctors of making medicine to 
kill their own people. Everybody was excited. 
Men and women came down from the bush- 
towns of our tribe to talk this war palaver. 
The women did the principal part of the talk- 
ing. The people all sat down in the sun before 
the kings house at ten o’clock ; and although 
there came a heavy shower of rain, they did 
not move their seats, but talked on through it 
all. Some of the women are great talkers and 
can hold the attention of all the people. Al- 
though the king denied the charge, yet many 
of the people believed him guilty and threat- 
ened his life if any more lives were lost in the 
war. 

“That night the king, fearing the anger of 
the people, started to run away, but was caught 
by the people as he was crossing the river to the 
other tribe. They tied him hand and foot, put 
him in the top of a small hut, built a fire, and 
threw red pepper into it. They smothered the 
flames to smoke with green grass and bushes, 
and, shutting the door, left the poor creature 
there until morning, when he fell down to the 
floor through the hole in the ceiling through 
which they had put him up. 

“They untied him then; but he was so stiff 
and stupid that he could scarcely move. When 
he felt better they again asked him whether he 
was guilty or not. Knowing that the people 
would take no explanation, he said that he was, 
but would make some “ medicine ” to counteract 
all the witchcraft he had used in the war. They 
kept him shut up all day, but let him go to his 
own house that night. 

“The next day, being Sunday, I went to one 
of the small towns to hold service. We had 
not been able to have service for several weeks, 
since the excited people could not be induced 
to sit together in one place; and it was seldom 
they were in town, for all the smaller towns had 
to be guarded. I had just got a congregation 
together and started the service, when there 
came a man who called all the people to the 
king’s town for palaver. My meetings were at 
an end for that day, and I went with the rest 
to hear the palaver. It was about the king’s 
witching the war, and the warriors were furious. 
Some of them wished to take the ring off his 
ankle, and take him out and kill him. But he 
begged them so hard not to do it that they left 
him to make the “ medicine” which he had said 
would counteract all the witchcraft and give 
them sure success. 

“T had been in the habit of taking one day 
for rest and letting the children go to the river 
to fish. But since the war had begun I had 
had no rest day, for many people called at the 
mission, and I never liked to refuse to see them. 
In those war times I felt that possibly I should 
not see them again or have another chance to 
urge them toaccept Jesus Christ as their Saviour. 

“One morning the king passed our house 
without coming in. I asked him to stop, but 
he said he was going to find some “ medicine ” 
and would be back soon. So I set the tea on 
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taking the ring off the king’s foot and bringing 


it to them, saying I had done them a good ser- 
vice. 


the stove, as I knew he would be sure to want 
a drink of tea and something to eat on his way 
home, for he was always hungry. I looked for 
him for some time, but he did not come. I 
thought that perhaps he had gone home by an- 
other way and was making the “ medicine” for 
the war. 

“Just as it was growing dark he came, and 
stood for a few minutes under the house, listen- 
ing to discover whether any of his persecutors 
were there. One of my boys came to tell me 
that the king had arrived. I at once felt that 
something was the matter, for these people do 
not like to be out in the dark if they can help 
it. 

“T went out and met him just as he came into 
the house. It was almost dark. I asked, ‘Is this 
you, king?’ ‘ Yes,’ he answered, ‘is there any- 
one in the house?’ I told him there was no 
person but our family, and invited him to sit 
down. He said the people had been all ready 
to kill him in the morning; but he had run 
away, and had been in the bush all day without 
anything to eat. He had two cassadas in his 
hand, and asked me to cook them for him. We 
made a fire and got something for him to eat. 
He asked to stay all night. I told him he 
could, but inquired what he meant to do in the 
morning. He said that he intended to run 
away and never come back to the country 
again. 

“ When a man is made king a metal ring is 
put on his ankle as a sign of his authority ; and 
this ring belongs to the tribe and is handed 
down from one generation to another. I asked 
him whether it would not be a good thing for 
him to take the ring off his foot and leave it 
with me. I would take it, I said, to the people 
in the morning, and tell them that I had seen 
him, and that he had gone to another tribe; 
and I would beg them not to search for him. 
Yes, he said, if it had not been for the ring on 
his foot he would have gone far away that day, 
but by the anklet any person he met would 
know that he was a king, and he would be more 
easily found out. I got down on the floor, and 
with a pair of pincers, unwound the wire that 
fastened the ring. 

“ After supper I gave him matches and a 
blanket to wrap himself in, and prepared him 
for his journey. He had a dagger with him. 
He said he was going to sleep in the bush, and 
would take some vegetables from the farm as 
he passed along. He wanted the matches to 
light a fire to roast them. He lay down on his 
mat to sleep, but asked me to let the lamp burn 
by him. He kept his dagger by his side, and 
was so nervous that he would start at the least 
sound. Noneof us slept much that night. At 
four o’clock I got up and got something for 
him to eat, and he started off before daylight. 
He intended never to return to his home again, 
but hoped to meet some friendly tribe with 
whom he might live out the rest of his days, 
which would not be many, for he was already 
an old man. 

“ About eight o’clock his brother came up to 
the mission to see whether I knew anything 
about the king. I showed him the kiug’s ring, 
related what I knew, and told him that I was 
only waiting for the dew to dry off the grass 
before coming down to bring the ring and ex- 
plain that the king was gone. 

“When I went to town they called the war- 
riors together. I gave them the anklet, and, 
telling them what had passed at our house, 

asked them not to follow the king, but let him 
goin peace. They thanked me many times for 
































ing through the thick bushes at night and hid- 
ing away during the day, that he might not be 
found by his own tribe. But when he was near 
the place where he was going for refuge a hunter 
discovered him, and he was brought to one of 
the bush towns of our own people. 
kind to him, keeping him for several months, 
and finally making peace between him and his 
own townspeople, and bringing again him to his 
former home. 
power at all among the people. At length, how- 
ever, the devil-doctor declared that the devil was 
not pleased with the way they had treated their 
king, and wished them to put the ring on his 
foot again. Accordingly a sacrifice was offered 
to the devil for the wrong they had done, and 
the ring was restored to the king’s foot ; and 
he wore it until he died, two years later.”— 
A. McAllister. 


cerning Sister St. Eustoquie (the countess of 
Brégy), and the Archbishop. On one occasion 
he urged her to sign the formulary, saying that 
if there was any sin in it, he would bear it for 
her. 
buke: “Pardon me, my lord; but it would 
grieve me too much to put upon your lordship’s 


company is the “ Gift of an Abbess to her Nuns,” 
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“The king wandered on for three days, crawl- 


They were 


For many months he had no 





Lights and Shadows of Port Royal. 


(Concluded from page 103.) 
An incident worthy of notice is related con- 


Her reply was not without a pungent re- 


heavy incumbrances the least additional bur- 
then.” 


Among the legacies bequeathed to us by that 


by Agnes Arnauld, which contains a portraiture 
of “the perfect and the imperfect religions.” 
In this work she instructs them that unless “ He 
who has the key of David, unlock the heart, 
the most holy truth (of Scripture), will find no 
entrance; that those alone are blessed who, 
hearing Christ’s words, “abidingly keep them.” 
She teaches them that Christ is to be known, 
“not by theory, but by experience; for it is 
only by the teaching of the Spirit,” said she, 
“that men can call Him Lord.” Surely no 
Friend could object to these sentiments. 

In the course of years, when the old stock had 
somewhat disappeared from Port Royal, the ec- 
clesiastical officers and their subordinates found 
a company more pliable and more to their own 
minds. But there still remained some to bear 
testimony to liberty of conscience, and to exem- 
plify the fortitude which is bestowed on those 
who suffer for righteousness’ sake. Among these 
later champions of truth was Gertrude of Valois, 
a woman of rank and culture, and one whose 
character appears as beautiful and as nearly 
complete, as that of any of her sisters. When 
she was threatened by the bishop with exile 
and imprisonment, she replied: “ If you immure 
me in a dungeon, truth will descend there with 
me; and He who is the God of truth, will both 
console me and make me truly free amidst cap- 
tivity; and if you put me to death, then the 
same truth will deliver me forever and crown 
me.” To the threat of being deprived of the 
sacraments, and of burial without “ Christian 
rites,” she answered with a smile: “ Well, I do 
not think your lordship will be able to discover 
any place to cast my body, where our Saviour 
will not be able to find it and raise it up at the 
last day; and if in the meantime my soul be 
happy in Heaven, it is of very little importance 
where my body is cast.” 


the pricks. 
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She endured a rigorous imprisonment jp two 


convents, to whose commuities her excellent ex. 
ample was not lost ; and she was finally trang. 
ferred to the convent of Etrées, where, we are 
told, her presence was like that of the ark to 
the house of Obed-Edom. 
of her captivity, her persecutors endeavored tg 
draw her from her steadfastness by reporting that 
some of her friends had put their names to the 
formulary. Her reply seems to manifest the 
spirit that actuated most of the Port Royalists, 
“ Whatever others are so unfortunate as to do.” 
said she, “the word of God caunot be broken - 
on that word [ cast myself. He declared, Thon 
shalt not bear false witness; and his word re. 
mains the same, though every one of the chil. 
dren of men should alter. Let God be true, 
though every man is a liar.” 


During the early part 


The final dispersion of the remaining nuns at 


Port Royal in 1709 was briefly referred to in 
the early part of this essay. At the time of that 
event, there was presented the extraordinary 
spectacle of a force of armed men three hun- 
dred strong, going up to the monastery to carry 
away twenty-two peaceable old women (some of 
them paralytic and helpless) to their several 
places of confinement. These conscientious nuns 
were pursued, one might say, to their very 
death-beds; and sometimes their hands were 
seized and made to affix the name to the forma 


lary, the signing of which had been so often 
urged in vain. 

Upon his death-bed Louis XIV, as is well 
known, found that he had been kicking against 
He had always “ demeaned him as 
the sons of earth,’’and now he shifted the blame 
upon his Jesuit confessors, and said he hail “ sin- 
cerely sought the peace of the church.” Car- 
dinal de Noailles, so active in the destruction 
of Port Royal, also had troubles of his own af- 
terward, and, bemoaning them once in the pres 
ence ofa certain lady, was met by this epigram- 
matic rebuke: “ What would you have, sir? 
God is just. It is the stones of Port Royal fall- 
ing upon your head.” This prelate, however, 
afterward became apparently penitent, and made 
what reparation was in his power. 

One can scarcely turn from a contemplation 
of the history of Port Royal without some seri- 
ous feelings and reflections. It may have to 
some its perplexing and discouraging aspects, 
as well as its instructive ones. Port Royal had 
foes of its own household, and there were weak- 
nesses and errors in its best members. It is 
difficult, too, to reconcile all this admixture of 
error with the precious substance of unchanging 
truth ; but that truth and error are often and 
generally mingled in the human mind, no one 
will deny. Even Lady Guion did not question 
that her own weakness had been “ too much 
mixed ” with what she terms “ the sacred intel- 
ligences of his pure light. These people were 
not as those unto whom blindness had happened, 
but as those who were recovering from blind- 
ness; and there is something for us to emulate 
in the integrity and devotion and persevering 
faithfulness of Port Royal. This is probably 
the united judgment of many who have at- 
quainted themselves with its memorials ; though 
I believe one writer takes the ground that its 
dissolution was the punishment it received be 
cause “it came not out” from the Chureh of 
Rome, while one has also described the differ- 
ences between the Port Royalists and their ec 
clesiastical oppressors as “a Protestant quarrel, 
fought out within the limits of the Catholic 
Church.” Perhaps we canuot exactly credit the 











Port Royalists with so much of the reformed 
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fyith, but they occupied at least what Vinet 
calls “the Alpine heights of Catholicism.” They 
clung to many hindering, traditional usages, but 
they seemed to look beyond them all to the un- 
failing realities. 

It may be remembered that the period over 
hich we have passed in this account, includes 
that also of the persecution of the Huguenots; 
and our interest is naturally engaged to see 
what the position of these persecuted Jansenists 
might be with regard to others who were suffer- 
ing for conscience’ sake, How gratifying would 
it be to find a more positive word of sympathy 
for the sufferers, and of censure upon the course 
of the violent and bigoted oppressors! Nota 
word of this kind, as it affects other cases than 
their own in most instances; though a letter of 
St. Marthe, written to Port Royal des Champs in 
1664, breathes a spirit entirely opposed to that 
of persecution. ‘“ When spiritual teachers,” 
said he, “resort to courses of conduct and 

roselytism, not only unprecedented in Scrip- 
ture, but wholly opposed to that practised by 
the apostles; we have solid ground for believing 
that the doctrines themselves, which demand so 
diferent a method of promulgation, must also 
be different. Now the apostles never resorted 
to force, or to any worldly incitement, either of 
pleasure or pain, to compel the will. ? 
Beware then of the dcectrines of those whose 
practice is so wholly opposed to that of the Lord 
they profess to serve. Such practices are those 
the world was wont to use against the church, 
not those of the church against the world. Now 
neither the world nor the church change their 
natures. Where then we see worldly practices 
resorted to, we may safely conclude that it is 
not the Spirit of Christ, but that of the world 
in disguise, which has crept into it, that is the 
agent; and that for the gratification of its own 
purposes, it is for a time assuming the 
mask of that church, to whose vitality and 
spirit it is the most deadly and irreconcilable 
enemy.” 

The Jansenists appear not to have discovered 
what should have been a bond of sympathy be- 
tween themselves and the persecuted dissenters 
from the Church of Rome. Arnauld indeed 
justified the measures used against the Hugue- 
nots, and one of St. Cyran’s last works was di- 
rected against the Protestants. We look in 
vain also for what we should like to find in 
Lady Guion. But silence, it has been sug- 
gested, on the part of Roman Catholics at that 
time, need not be taken to mean more than ac- 
quiescence in the decrees of that church, whose 
authority they were used to accept, and a mem- 
bership in which was, in their view, an essential 
passport to salvation. 





Conscrence Money.—A somewhat amusing 
txample of the power of conscience may be 
cited, in which the proprietors of Punch are re- 
ported to have received threepence in conscience 
money from an anonymous correspondent, who 
staid to have surreptitiously read an entire 
bumber of Punch from the various pages dis- 
played in the shop front in Fleet Street. Such 
an instance of the unburdening of the con- 
tlence is only equaled, perhaps, by the story 
told of a fellow of Pythagoras, who, it is re- 
lated, had bought a pair of shoes from a cob- 
ler, for which he promised to pay him on a 
future day. He went with his money on the 
day appointed, but found that the cobbler had 
a the interval departed this life. Without 
ying anything of his errand, he withdrew, 
®cretly rejoicing at the opportunity thus unex- 


pectedly afforded him of gaining a pair of shoes 
for nothing. His conscience, however, says 
Seneca, would not suffer him to remain quiet 
under such an act of injustice; so, taking up 
the money, he returned to the cobbler’s shop, 
and, casting in the money, said: “Go thy ways; 
for though he is dead to all the world, yet he 
is alive to me.”— Chambers’ Journal. 





A Louisiana Flower Pest. 


Reports from the parishes declare that the 
water hyacinth is proving a far greater nuisance 
this season than last year, that it is beyond the 
control of the local authorities, and that the 
federal government will have to take in charge 
the task of getting rid of it, or all the waterways 
of the Southwest will be dammed up and ren- 
dered unnavigable. The water hyacinth isa 
Central American aquatic plant which produces 
a beautiful flower of lilac or light blue. Nine 
years ago it attracted the attention of a Louisi- 
ana visitor, who brought a few of the plants 
here and cultivated them in a bucket. Nobody 
has traced the history of the plant for the next 
five or six years, but three years ago a few of 
these flowers were found in Bayou St. John, 
one of the outlets of New Orleans. It seemed 
to flourish in the climate of Louisiana even 
more luxuriantly than in Central America. 
When, however, a freeze came, the water-hya- 
cinth disappeared, died, and sank to the bottom 
of the bayou. Next spring, however, it showed 
itself again, and before the cool weather came 
it had completely covered the bayou, which 
looked like a field of purple heather, the water 
being absolutely invisible, hidden by the thick 
foliage of the plant, and navigation was seri- 
ously impeded. At considerable expense the 
hyacinths in the bayou were got rid of, but it 
has since been heard from in a hundred dif- 
ferent localities. 

Last year the police jury of Terre Bonne 
Parish had a special meeting to determine what 
to do with this pest, which was damming up 
bayous Terre Bonne, Blue, Caillou, De Large, 
and others, and strangling the lumber industry 
to death. It was resolved to abandon these 
bayous already invaded by the hyacinth, as it 
would cost too much to get rid of it, and try to 
preserve those still free from it by means of 
booms or obstructions thrown across the stream. 
The news now is that all the efforts made to 
stop the spread of the pest have failed. It has 
invaded Grand Lake, forty miles long and from 
two to ten broad, considerably larger than Lake 
George, and threatens to convert it into a 
meadow—a score of purple islands composed of 
water-hyacinths floating on its bosom and be- 
ing wafted from one side to the «ther. Even 
the mighty Atchafalaya, the largest river in 
Louisiana after the Mississippi, one-third the 
volume of that stream, and with a velocity of 
four or five miles an hour, is dotted with hya- 
cinth islands.- So far no means of getting rid 
of the pest has been found. The hyacinth dis- 
appears with cold weather, and occasionally 
without any apparent reason, the bulbs sink to 
the bottom of the stream ; but whenever it does 
so it always comes to the surface of the water 
next season worse than ever. 

There are some four thousand five hundred 
square miles of lakes and waterways in Louisi- 
ana, and if they are all given over to water- 
hyacinths the latter will be a great public nui- 
sance, as these “ water-lilies,” as the general 
public calls them, are very “odoriferous” at 


times.— Harper's Weekly. 


contagion and death. 
are the symptoms of contagion, and soon bring 


of approaching death. 








CLEAN minds are necessary for clean hearts. 
Indecent and sensational literature are sure 
poisons for the mind. The popular novel of 
the day contains many germs that will breed 
The impure thoughts 


forth the unholy acts which are the evidences 
The mind fed on the 
light sensation of the novel cannot flourish on 
the plain and substantial truth of the Bible. 


The. brain stored with the irreverent or obscene 
story of the office, workroom, or club, cannot 


retain the simple but saving tale of the cross. 
The mind filled with the stock reports or scan- 
dals of the Sunday paper, cannot aid in the 
purification or protection of the heart by thoughts 
concerning God during the morning hour of 
worship. The mind buried in the thoughts of 


Satan cannot contemplate the purity of Christ. 
— Christian Intelligencer. 





a 


TENTH MONTH 24, 1896. 


<TR 
In the present number of THe Frrenp we 
print a communication from a Friend in Kan- 


sas, the tendency of which is to discourage our 


members from taking part in political contests ; 


and it advises to abstain from voting for execu- 


tive officers. As to the caution it conveys against 


allowing the mind to be unduly absorbed in 


political matters, we can endorse the concern 
of the writer. As to the latter part of the essay, 
we do not wish to sit in judgment on the refusal 


to vote on conscientious grounds, por are we 


prepared to condemn those who believe it right 
thus to manifest their choice in the selection of 
their rulers. The Apostle Paul, in his epistle to 
the Romans, cautions against judging one an- 


other in regard to matters in which different 


views may be taken, and adds, “Let every man 
be fully persuaded in his own mind.” We be- 
lieve this is substantially the ground ever occu- 
pied by the Society of Friends. There have, it 
is probable, always been among them some 
tenderly scrupulous men, who believed it safest 
for them not to vote, but there were many 
others, who felt it right to do what they could 
to secure good laws, and a proper administra- 
tion of them. 


A recent cursory examination of some works 
written by military officers, show how the pro- 
fessional spirit seems to blind the eyes to the 
real horrors of warfare, and to create in those 
affected with it a desire for fighting and blood- 
shed. 

In the description by Baden-Powell of the 
campaign against the African kingdom of Ash- 
anti, there are several references to the disap- 
pointment felt by the officers and men of the 
invading army, that the King of Ashanti yielded 
without a battle. It would evidently have been 
far more satisfactory, if a few hundred men had 
been slain or wounded before submission was 
made, 

So also, in the account given by Lieutenant 
Beynon of the march of a British army to re- 
lieve the fort of Chitral in India, there are sev- 
eral passages which show that the excitement 
of actual conflict was grateful to the soldiers. 
It seems to be one of the results of war, that 
those engaged in it, become so familiarized with 
bloodshed and destruction that they lose in large 
measure the natural shrinking from these dread- 
ful accompaniments of military operations. 


























































































Some months ago a concern spread over the 
minds of the members of our Meeting for Suf- 
ferings at the growth among the people of this 
country of a military spirit. After spending 
some time in deliberating upon this affecting 
subject, it was referred to a committee for fur- 
ther consideration, who were authorized, if way 
should open therefor, to prepare an address on 
the subject to religious persons of other profes- 
sions, so as to enlist their interest in the spread 
of the principles of peace. 

The result of their labors was the preparation 
of an appeal to professing Christians on the sub- 
ject, which was printed and referred for distri- 
bution to the committee that had prepared it. 
They had an edition of fifty thousand printed, 
which have nearly all been distributed. It was 
concluded to send one copy to each of the Min- 
isters in the United States, whose address could 
be procured. More than forty thousand copies 
were disposed of in this way. There still re- 
mained a large number of ministers who had 
not been supplied. The Committee made a re- 
port of their proceedings to the Meeting for Suf- 
ferings that met on the eighteenth of Ninth 
Month, which encouraged them to continue the 
work they had entered upon. From many of 
those to whom the appeal had been sent, letters 
were received expressing their unity with its 
contents, and in many cases requesting copies 
for distribution. One of the requests was for 
two thousand copies—but the number sent in 
response was somewhat less. 

The following extract from a notice of the 
pamphlet in The Moravian may interest our 
readers: 

The object of the Appeal is to draw the attention 
of Christians to the inconsistency of a warlike spirit 
and of all wars and fightings with the true spirit of 
Christianity, which is the gospel of peace on earth 
and good-will toward men. The Friends have al- 
ways borne consistent testimony to the un-Chris- 
tian character of war, especially between the so- 
called Christian nations of the world; and there is 
no doubt that their efforts in this direction have 
helped to bring about the present tendency on the 
part of these nations, to avoid the evils and miser- 
ies of war, and to settle their differences by peace- 
ful arbitration. This is certainly one of the most 
hopeful features of the times, and should receive 
the hearty approbation and support of all who de- 
sire that the kingdom of Christ, which is the king- 
dom of “ righteousness, peace and joy in the Holy 
Ghost,” should prevail more widely in the hearts 
and lives of men, and in all the wor!d at large. 
War is certainly a relic of barbarism, and in pro- 
portion as a higher Christian civilization is devel- 
oped, it will be seen more clearly in its true light, 
and will not only be deprecated as the greatest of 
evils, but discountenanced and discouraged until 
at last it shall cease to barass the nations. The day 
will surely come when “‘the nations shall not learn 
war any more,” and if we pray for the coming of 
that day it is our duty to do all in our power to 
hasten its coming. With the present prevalence 
of the military spirit among all nations, and the 
tremendous modern power and development of the 
munitions of war, it is evident that the nations are 
not ready for a general disarmament, which will 
be necessary to the prevalence of a general and 
permanent peace. But the faithful and consistent 
inculeation of the doctrines of Christianity, as ap- 
plied to the hearts of individuals, will be like the 
leaven which, with its silent yet irresistible force, 
will eventually leaven the whole lump.” 








ERR 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitep States.—It is stated, on authority of Pres- 
ident Cleveland, that the little despatch boat Bancroft, 
now about due at Smyrna, has not been ordered to 
force a passage through the Dardanelles, with or with- 
out foreign aid. A telegram from London says the 
British fleet in the Mediterranean has not been ad- 
vised of such a movement, and cannot, therefore, as- 
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sist the American fleet, as it stated it would doin a 
report published by a New York paper. 

The United States Treasury gold reserve at the 
close of business on the 19th inst., had declined to 
$121,787,261. The day’s withdrawals at New York 
were $285,500. 

The United States Coast and Geodetic Survey has 
just concluded the field work upon the survey of the 
irans-continental arc, along the 39th parallel of North 
latitude. This gives the United States the longest 
base line, upon which to establish subsequent surveys, 
in existence in the world. 

Fitzhugh Lee, Consul General at Havana, has been 
granted leave of absence from his post in Havana, 
and will return to his home in Virginia. It is said 
he returns solely on account of his health. 

The assessed value of farms in the United States in 
1880 was over ten billion and in 1890 over thirteen 
billion dollars. 

The Secretary of the Venezuelan Boundary Com- 
mission said recently that no decision had yet been 
reached by the Commission, and that the Commission 
is not yet in possession of all the facts necessary to 
form a definite judgment. 

H. S. Graves, of New York, an expert in the em- 
ploy of the United States Forestry Commission, has 
returned from an investigation of the Oregon forests. 
The finest and largest trees of the kind H. 8. Graves 
had ever seen were the magnificent fir and spruce 
trees in Claisop County. S»me of the firs measured 
13 feet in diameter and 300 feet high, and the spruce 
trees were fully as large. 

There is a town in Georgia which will have negro 
inhabitants exclusively. The promoters of the scheme 
have bought 2000 acres, and intend to purchase 40,- 
000 acres in all. Two hundred families, representing 
1080 people, have enlisted as colonists, and the work 
of building houses on the town site will be pushed 
rapidly. 

State of Washington dealers have begun shipments 
of apples to Viadivostock, Siberia. 

The Chicago Tract Society distributes tracts written 
in French, Dutch, Swedish, Norwegian, Danish, Fin- 
nish, Russian, Polish, Bohemian, Bulgarian, Lithuan- 
ian, Italian, Spanish, Welsh, Greek, Hebrew, Chinese 
and Arabic, and finds eager realers for them all. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 363, which 
is 6 more than the previous week and 20 less than the 
corresponding week of 1895. Of the whole number 
199 were males and 164 females: 43 died of consump- 
tion; 35 of heart disease ; 31 of diphtheria; 23 of maras- 
mus ; 20 of apoplexy; 20 of pneumonia; 14 of old age; 
14 of inflammation of the stomach and bowels; 10 of 
cholera infantum; 9 of convulsions; 9 of bronchitis, 
and 9 of inanition. 

Markets, &e— U.S. 2’s, 925 a 94; 4’s, 106 a 106}; 
coupon, 107 a 103; new 4’s, reg., 1145 a 115}; coupon, 

115$ a 116}; 5’s, reg, 109} a 1103; coupon, 111 a 
1114; currency 6’s, 101 a 105. 

Corton was quiet and steady on a basis of 83;c. per 
pound for middling uplands. 

Frerep.— Winter bran in bulk, quoted $10.00 a $10.50 
and spring do., in sacks, at $1.50 a $10.00 per ton. 

FLour.—Winter super, $265 a $2.85; do., extras, 
$2.90 a $3.15 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $3.60 a $3.80; 
do., do., straight, $3.90 a $4.15 ; Western winter, clear, 
$3.60 a $3.80; do., do., straight, $3.90 a $4.15; do., 
do., patent, $4.25 a $4.50; spring, clear, $3.35 a $3.50 ; 
do., straight, $3.85 a $4.15; do., patent, $4.25 a $4.50; 
do., favorite brands, higher. City mills, extra, $3 00 
a $3.20; do., clear, $3.75 a $3.95: do., straight, $4.00 
a $425; do., patent, $4.50 a $4.75. Rye FLlour.— 
$2.60 per bbl. for choice Pennsylvania. BucKWHEAT 
FLour.—$1.40 a $1.50 per 100 pounds for new, as to 
quality. 

GRAIN.—No. 2 red wheat, 82 a 82}c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 33 a 33}ce. 
No. 2 white oats, 25} a 20%e. 

Beer Catrie.— Extra, 45 a 4%c.; goo., 4} a 48c.; 
medium, 4 a 44c¢.; common, 33 a 3fc. 

SHEEP AND LAmBs.—Extra, 35 
medium, 24 a 2$¢.; common, 2 a 
lambs, 3 a 54c. 

Hoas.—Western, 5} a 54c.; 5a 5}c. for common, and 
43c. for State. 

Forer@n.—American horses have invaded the Eng- 
lish markets. As many as 10,000 were sold last year 
in London alone, where they are used for the omni- 
buses, street cars and cabs. 

The great Caledonian Railway of England has just 
issued an order forbidding all employees from entering 
saloons under penalty of dismissal. 

The Irish Gardeners’ Association will have an ex- 

hibition of potatoes, and hold the conference in Dublin 
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in Eleventh Month, to celebrate the tercentenary of 
the introduction of the potato into Ireland. The 
potatoes introduced in Europe were planted jn Ire. 
land in 1596 by Sir Walter Raleigh in the garden at. 
tached to his residence, Myrtle Villa, Youghal, Count 
Cork. The spot is shown to visitors. 7 
The inland revenue returns for Ireland for the year 


! ending Third Month 31, shows that the consum ion 


of spirits increased 182,394 gallons, and that of beer 
increased 4,744,756 gallons over the year before. No 
wonder Ireland needs to be freed. 

A movement is being pushed in New South Wales 
for a commission of inquiry to investigate the results 
of the liquor business as the Royal Commission ig nog 
doing in England. 

The Government has been officially advised that the 
extradition of P. J. P. Tynan, the alleged dynamite 
conspirator, who was recently arrested at Boulogne 
upon a British warrant, has been refused by the Goy- 
ernment of France. On the 15th instant Tynan was 
released from prison by the French authorities; and 
on the 18th he sailed for New York on the steamer 
Saale. 

The preparations for the exploration of the South 
Polar regions by M. de Gerlache, a Belgian naval of. 
ficer, are almost complete. The crew of the Belgica 
will be chiefly composed of Norwegian sailors and har- 
pooners, but of the three officers holding responsible 
positions two are Belgians. Three Belgian scientific 
men have offered their co-operation and will accom. 
pany the expedition. 

A Spanish diver has succeeded in bringing $20,000, 
worth of silver bars from a depth of 168 feet, off Cape 
Finisterre. The steamer Skyro, which sank nine 
wiles south of the cape five years ago, had eighty- 
eight bars of silver, worth $45,000 on board. The 
diver, whose name is Angel Erostarbe, has gone down 
twenty-seven times this summer, and brought up thirty- 
seven of the bars. 

A syndicate has been formed to tunnel the Great St, 
Bernard and connect Turin and Lausanne by rail. 

The Viceroy of India has cabled to the Government, 
that, owing to the lack of rain, the crops in North- 
western India, in several districts of Central India, and 
in Upper Burmah, have been seriously damaged, and 
that unless rain falls shortly a famine will be inevita- 
ble. There is some local feeling in the unaffected dis- 
tricts, owing to the exportation of wheat to the dis- 
tricts in which the crops are damaged, and this has 
caused a rise in prices. 


NOTICES. 


BiBLE ASSOCIATION OF FRIENDS IN AMERICA— 
The Annual Meeting of the Corporation will be held 
in the Lecture Room of Friends’ Select School, 140 
N. Sixteenth Street, on Fourth-day, Eleventh Month 
4th, 1896, at eight o’clock, Pp. M. George Vaux will 
read a historical sketch of the Association. Friends 
generally are invited to attend. 

Exton B. Grrrorp, Secretary. 


Corrections.— In the article on “ Port Royal,” on 
second column of page 90, fifth line from the bottom, 
for “De Lari,” read “ De Saci;” on page 85, tenth 
line from the bottom of first column, the full point 
after the word “woman” should be a comma. On 
page 97, abont the middle of second column, “ twine 
me unto thee,” should read “ turn me unto thee.” On 
the same page in the third column, “ how mach bolting 
has there been,” should read, “ how much halting has 
there been.” 


Westrown Boarpinc Scuoon. — The General 
Committee will meet on Sixth-day, the 23rd inst., at 
11 a. mM. The Committee on Instruction meet thesame 
day, at 9 A. M. Wo. Evans, Clerk. 





Westrown Boarpina Scuoon.—For convenience 
of persons coming to Westtown School, the stage will 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 A. My 
and 2.53 and 4.32 p.m. Other trains are met wheo 
requested. Stage fare on regular trips, fifteen cents, 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 85. 
Beny’N Passmore, Sup’t. 





Diep, at his home in Morgan County, Indiana, on 
the eighteenth of Eighth Mo., 1896, Ditton HawoRT#, 
aged ninety years; a member of West Union Monthly 
Meeting. 

——, on Tenth Month 5th, 1896, at Spring Dale 
Station, N. J., Damaris GARDINER, aged eighty-four 
years; a member of the Monthly Meeting of Fri 
of Philadelphia. 
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